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"OUR WON!",'

The Women of WestIn The r States.Commercial Point, Mississippi.

Fertilizers.
It pays to use Commercial Fertilizer, but it pays hand-

somely to use the right kind and use it in the right way. It
is binding upon every progressive farmer to carefully studythe characteristics of his soil, and by observations andexner- -
irrmnta 1 vr o 1 .1,. ,1 . , ..... .' .. ...1 . a il l i . iwv. w n m wriimiiD wuai me sou neeos m tne wayof Fertilizer, and supply a Fertilizer containing such in-

gredients as counteract the deficiency in the soil.
If speaking from a selfish standpoint we would say that

the secret of making money on the intensive plan of farming,rests only with the use of Commercial Fertilizers, but this
statement cannot honestly be made because Fertilizers isonlyhalf the fight. It is necessary that more enlightened meth-
ods of agriculture be practiced in connection with the use of
Fertilizers, as it is possible to get the best results only when
uu.i:n.ri ujj uy guuu larming.

Webb, Mlaa., March i .

Having been asked by the p'r
of the Wm. Fitzgerald Chapter V. 1

C., tp write tome experiences iiirti
the sixties for the Mississippi j;realizing that our work Is promntm"love and truth," It behooves us to .,

in esiaDiianing a history of f ,;,,Thla Is my apology for the offering,! 80
very personal as It has to be on
count of location, I cannot rehea
those terrible realities without tiemost an outburst of thanksgiving t mywar ig over with us.

Let every woman's hearth, north ; (It
south, echo this reminder. "Lord
of hosts, be with us yet, lest we for;
lest we forget" the horrors of a
Lifting the curtain, we go back to
border counties of Missouri for i

story, Jackson and Cass, the great.
ci., oi so tit Tern ra

lies, beautiful homes, broad acrej
fine land, stocked with ttioroughbr
in every domestic line. to

We see them devastated, fent a
down, stock driven off nr shot, hou t,
barns and every vestige of house, e n
chicken caops, burned. The men .'.

gone and many beneath the sod i

. v, j , . II 1
LAP P.

remember one blea i 0 tuber ,?

1863 a dilapidated v ,

peared In frant of out home ai wnuy
two oxen, or yearling as they wre. j

lady shaking with palsy, so thinlytad
she was nearly frozen, two

girls walking completed th ou-U- t,

A thrilling story of how they tatt-
ered the little they then possessed o
debris from the burning and deatrue
tion of their once loveV home. Thlt
was sufficient to Insure shelter. The
problem was kow U supply foot for i F.
many, which ws quite an item m tha se
time with the writer. Our farm wasJi
Lafayette county, twenty-fiv- e miles eW
from Lexington, the county seat, where
a regiment or federal soldiers (under
Col McFerren) were stationed. We
had no terror of Col. McFerren. It was
often jokingly said that he and Quan-trell'- s

band of Confederate guarrillas
played games between flRhts on the
opposite side of the Missouri river.
Unfortunately we were only six miles
from Concordia, where a company of

UUr troodS are nothing m-r- a than h0nest in any) anmow c nv nis n;nnu negroes, me
BllXtUrtV aW&WttSWT,, f wlvand who did his were Confederal.

ftign grade Acid 1 hosphate, l'nme Cotton Seed Meal ind were "lv ten dasn which w iww- - i n advance of ph- -.

German Kainit. It nlantv'.fiwwl ia A;.:u..i.i their escane In t!,.t ifl'iiinw ' ,r'( r( i then in Missouri.w .www a n n r 1 w i i i i i , 1 1 u n . , . . i . t .. ...
I Wl.ru nil.. t. n iw ...... u willf "

grades are well balanced and thoroughly reliable. h "HonestMixture" is our motto. Had to enlarge our Factory not
long ago. ,

Columbus Home Made. 10-2-- 1 i, for cotton onstill land or lands "with a clay sub-so- il close to the top. This
is our leading brand and has proven very popular wherever
introduced

Our neVWnd Sandy Land Special, is highlyrecommended for thin sandy soil and all lands where cottonhas a tendency to shed, blight and rust.
Our Refifge Corn Special beats the world under corn.
We keep on hand at all times Nitrate of Soda, Sul-

phate of Ammonia, Muriate and Sulphate of Potash,

Among southern women few have

been more closely associated with the

Confederacy In Its true spirit of devo
tion than the subject or mis
It was during thosa years of hardships
and privations that southern women

showed their true worthy With hus
bands and brothers In th army, wim
starvation staring them in the face,

they were uncomplaining and hopeful,
and when the end came It was these
same women who encouraged the men
and kept themfrom despair.

Mrs. Evaline Kincheloe Wllsfora,
wife of Granville Turner wnsiom.
was born in Lawrenceburg, l enn., Jan-

uary 1 1829. She was the daughter of

John Beckham Strlbllng and Sophia
Bumpass. who moved from houtn Caro-

lina to Tennessee In the year 1822.

John Beckham Strlbllng was me sou
of Clayton Strlbllng, who fought In the

Revolutionary war. Mrs. wusiu.u
dates her lineage on both maternal
and paternal sides to Ancestors who

wer. patriotic, and It was not strange
that sh. should have selected for her
life companion one of the same spirit,
Granville Turner Wilsford, who served
aa lieutenant under Captain Killiairica,
with General Forrest In command. Be-

ing past the required age, he did not
enlist until the second year of the war.

Mr. and Mrs. Wilsford. moved to West
Point In 1861. They had ten children,
the oldest, John Alexander, did active
service In the war under CaptalrtCox,
Duff's regiment, and was wounded at
Harrisburg. With husband and oiaest
son In the war, the responsibilities
resting on the mother at home were
Indeed great The care of the children,
of the home and negroes, carding, spin
ning and weaving and devising wa'S
and means whereby supplies might be
saved. The first consideration was al-

ways "the boys at the front." Their
wants were supplied as far as possible,
and the efforts of the men In the field
were sustained by the courage of the
women at home. The ladies of West
Point, Miss., organized a society known
as the "Soldiers' Aid." Their principal
work was knitting Bocks, and wherever
possible a box was sent to nearby
companies. Mrs. Wilsford and Mrs.

Calloway were the only ones who
knew how to spin and weave, and It

fell to their lot to teach others this art.
Our soldiers were In and out of West
Point all the time, as this was the
main place that General Forrest se-

cured corn for his horses. Only once
did the Yankees take possession. The
first intimation Mrs. Wilsford had of

the coming of the Yankee soldiers was
the Bmell of burning corn. All the corn
in their path they could not use they
set on fire. The women. minKing ueu-era- l

Forrest would hold West Point,
because of so many commissaries, pre-

pared a great quantity of food, but he
changed his plans and formed his men
for fight in bauquatonchee bottom.
Rather ttvm give the food Van-K- t

nieoe pauiuac laciios rea It" tTue
hogs and cows. Right here we will pay
a tribute to a faithful negro who car-
ried the horses and other stock to the
bottom nnd hid them securely. He
served as a spy, coming to town in the
day and earrying news nf the YsnVees

federal home guards, erectedJsome cotlcn seed for me, also showing

Yr 1U nospnate, ana other materials.
e invite correspondence with those interested in the

fertilizer question and the principles ol plant nutrition.
Since the Confederate Soldiers returned from the almost

ceaseless battles of 1861 to 65, weary in body and mind
and with little or no facilities "made green corn grow inJune where blood flowed Ireely in March and April," we
of this day and generation, should do wonders with the
facilities at hand, especially the good friend of the farming
public, Commercial Fertilizer, a mortgage lifter, a road to
prosperity and creator ot happiness.

Your patronage is solicited.

The Refuge Cotton Oil Company,
MANUFACTURERS

it er!y we were startled by

! nm-J- of Fort Krout. Thtn
:er another of rapid shoot- -

a fight vai on. Look-- .

dead line" we counted
on Are. Soon the house

aithful friend. Mr. Prlggmore
.. in flames. My anxiety f

grf.at, in spite of the pleading of my

refugees the friRhtenea negroes
women ho had gathered because el

view from our house, 1 mounted

horse ai ioon as 1 could get one

saddled from the woods hiding place
was then 4 p. m.). riding in breath-

less anxiety as fast as 1 dared go.
there the scene was beyond de-

scription. Vhere sat the dear wife

(past middle "S. and the Invalid sis-

ter for whfo they cared so tenderly,
h.'t,i --He .ballet ridden body of all
mat was so dear to them. The house,
ham and carriage homes all burned.
The servantt, paralyzed with fear, fled

he worrit, His brother, wno lived
few mile away, also fled for his life.

He and tie servants returned after
lark, took charge of the body and the
dear o'd'idlea. The next day we laid

jhirn away That home Is new owned
scouts

bush- -

army
They

. . Pllllntr- C DIM ITIII. 1ST I .X1VUV. .."B
nemsel.t? with beer, they were recK

.leaaiy ahtoting aa they went, mlstak- -

lng Mr. trlggmore for a German, when
their cartain came up, reproved them
sharply mfl ordered them on

Now I come back to peace and the
efforts o; our dear little U. D. C. chap-
ter, jrginized July 11, 1903. with
twelve .barter members Mrs. Jerry
Kobinsok president; Miss Janle Turn-

er, secrearv; Mrs. W. J. Stephens,
treasurer. In 1005 the Stonewall Jack,
wm chapter was organized by Mrs. B.

Saunders, nee Miss Janle Turner,
-- en members leaving the Webb chap-

ter. Notwl:hstanding the loss of such
valiwble members, we are now a pros-
perous and harmonious band seven-
teen In number. At our March meet-

ing e pledped $.) to the Arlington
monument, $25 to the chapel at Beau-vol-

end hope to be as generous to
Shiloh. uOvlnelv submitted,

' MRS. LUCY TURNER BARBEE.

One of my neighbors, an old man
who had ved In the cotton states eot

me how to grow It. He then made
little machne with rollers to separate
the seed from the lint cotton. It had a
crank at each end, and required three
people to manipulate it, as the handles
turned In opposite directions. One fed
the cotton. It was faster than picking
out the seed by hand. I often regret
not having kept the little machine. I
als3 raised hemp and wool, making all
our own cloth.

MRS. LUCY TURNER BARBEE.
Webb, Miss.

Ec"3 Eova, JH Woi iaa Spy.
' ' hA . Wate "", t

E n t.:m. .m.e -- fas . pleasing per-

sonality, iiedium in size and graceful
in moven-fnt- On her lecturing tour In
Misnlsjippi she stopped in Gunnison,
Boliwr cfunty, and those who were
so fortunate as tD have heard her were
well repaid for the price chareed.
Among other interesting stories of how
she passed back and forth through the
Federal lines, she said It was in Ken-

tucky and the officer in charge of the
military post had called to see her on
frequent occasions during her stay of
several weeks at that place, and was
infatuated with her charms. His re-

quest to call had been granted. They
were chatting pleasantly, when a sol-
dier of U. S. A. came to the door, salut.
ing the officer, handed him a paper,
and, thrusting it in his vest pocket, she
asked, "la that a call for du?" He
replied It was the pass word. She
could scarcely conceal her anxiety as
to how she could get possession of that
small piece of paper, as she was In pos-
session of valuable Information she
wished to Impart to the Confederates,
and to know the pass word would en-
able her to pass the Federal pickets
without question. Making herself most
agreeable for. he.lf an hour or more,
smiling most bewltchingly. she told
him she was suffering with an intense
headache and that if he would excuse
her she would grant him a privilege
he had often requested "to kiss her
good night," to which he readily as-

sented, itid when the kiss was given
she stole from his vest pocket the
much coveted piece of paper contain-
ing the pass word. Leaving him osten-
sibly to retire for the night she speed-
ily dontif? her riding habit and mount-
ing a flefgiorse, was soon on her per-
ilous l y. Beyond the reach of
the tnfitheHl officer long before he
realized f the s of the pass word, she
concludes nisaylng. "All's fair in love
and wars tK MARY E. SNIPES,

d tl U. D. C.
i or'

totr.ete Historic Sets.
One each of all these His-

toric Supplements to be pub
lished, showing incidents of
the heroism and fortitude dur
ing the Confederate Var, of
the women each ot Virginia,
North Carolina, South Caro-
lina, Georgia, Florida, Ala-
bama, Mississippi, Tennessee,
Arkartsas, will be sent post--

Eaid
c n the receipt of ONE

II, as in South
Carol na, two editions should
be published, both will be
sent. Any single State Sup-ple-mt

nt will be sent for 10
cents.

On y sent on receipt of
monerv in advance. Address
GEN(C. IRVINE WALKER,
Spec. Rep. U. S. C. V. and
Chairfman Com. U. C. V.,
Charleston, S. C.

to General Forrest at Shuqnatonchee.
The day before the arrival of the Yan-

kees the town was filled with Forrest's
men and they were expecting the

the east, and the women and
children were ordered to vacate their
houses and take refuge in tne west
side.' Forrest, however, decided to re-

treat, and the Yankees took possession,
coming from tne south. They were not
aware of Forrest's position west of

town, so they lined up on the Mobile
and Ohio railroad, facing east. A great
many women took refuge In an old log

house, which is still standing in the
western part of town. From this point
there were few obstructions, and the
rebels could be seen advancing. Mrs.
Wilsford and a young girl, who is now

Mrs. John Turbeville, went out ana
threw down the rails so the soldiers
couid pass more readily. One soldier
In attempting to leap the fence had
his horse's shoulder broken. On they
came and, advancing In rear of the
Yankee soldiers. surpxlsedeTn-STn- T"

put them to flighConly two being cap-

tured. The guard on duty near the
cabin has been back since the war,
and Inquired about the brave women
who let down the fence without iar
of being shot. He said he could not
shoot women so be joined tne neeing
Yankees. The Yankees were here only
twenty-fou- r hours, but did untold dam-

age. Mrs. Wilsford says she found one
gentleman among them, however; he
was a captain, and acted as her escort
through the Yankee lines and crowded
streets, and told her to send down to

the commissary and get such things as
she needed. This same captain had
been guarded as a prisoner by Mr.

George Moseley, who was the father
of Mr. Thad M. Moseley, who Is now
commander of Ben Robertson camp at
West Point. Through the kindness
which was shown this captain while
under guard he would not allow any-

thing to be molested.
Dear old Confederate days!
How much of pathos, hardship and

privation do they recall?
Mrs. .Wilsford has been permitted to

see her beloved southland rise from Its
ashes and blossom as a rose. One of

the most sentimental, beautiful enter-

tainments given during the holiday sea-

son of 1907 was ii dinner given by her
grandchildren in her honor. This was
her 79th anniversary. Her sons and
daughters, grandchildren and great-
grandchildren rise up and call her
blessed. Her life is replete with good
works. She turned no one away
empty handed or uncomforted. Sweet
charity and gracious hospitality have
characterized her life. Her presence
sets like a benediction upon her chil-

dren and friends. May she be spared
many more years is the wish of her
many friends.

There Is s greater pleasure than to
listen to tsUrar experiences of the
dear old southern mothers. Their rem-

iniscences arejnteresting and thrilling,
and It !s our desires as dauSn"trs or
the Confederacy to preserve them for
future generations to read.

MRS. SOPHIA COTTRELL,
Daughter of Mrs. E. K. Wilsford, John

M. Stone Chapter, U. D. o., West
Point, Miss.

"No," I replied, "you will go ahead and
I will follow and the first man who
turns back toward me will get hurt."
Well, marched the whole bunch up
to that house, carrying my
in my hand. Four white soldiers
were brought from the transport to

guard the slender girl prisoner and Mr.
Calhoun was taken before the officers
in command. He had what was call-

ed his "protection papers" from Gen.
McPherson, guaranteeing his safety
among Federal soldiers. They kept
him on the boat for four or five hours,
then released him, set me at liberty
and allowed us to return home. It
was nine o'clock when we drove
through the big gate at "No Mistake"
plantation.

We found my hostess, Mrs. Partee,
walking the long front piazza, almost
frantic from anxiety about us. We
learned afterwards that the party were
in quest of cotton belonging to Mrs.

Partee, that had been hidden in the
woods. When they found It they were
much chagrined and greatly infuriat-
ed to discover that it was covered by
protection from Gen. McPherson.
Not daring to touch it they vented
their anger and disappointment on
Mrs. Partee's nephew and myself.

This took place about forty miles
north of Vlcksburg tha wl--e- r fol-

lowing the surrender. If any of tne--
elder members of Mrs. Patee's family
are still living they will verify this
statement.

MARY HUNT McCALEB.

Extra Copies.
Extra copies of this Wom-

an's Supplement will be mail-

ed on receipt of 10 cents. Ad-

dress Gen. C Irvine Walker,
Sp.Kial Rep. U. S. C. V. and
Ch. Com. U. C. V., Charles-
ton, S. C.

As a part ration corn is a good

poultry feed, hut as the sole ration,
such as the practice of some farmers,
it I. one of the worst possible feeds.

Sheep like other animals enjoy
In their food. Feed a little

wheat bran occasionly.

A good watch dog Is rather to be
chosen than a neighbor who rubbers.

A Young Girl Captured
By Negro Soldiers.

M'm.

GUARANTEED.

We have submitted bids on eleven Con-

federate Monuments in Mississippi and

have secured contracts for ten.

These Monuments are made of
best Southern material and manu-

factured in Mississippi.
Don't place an order for anything from a simple

monument to the most expensive till you write us for

designs and prices.

Agents wanted in every community.
'i

SATISFACTION

a fort and foraged from our place and
others. At the time of my husband 8

departure with Gen. Joe Shelby in the
fall of '62 we had 500 barrels of com,
six large oat stacks, several hunrir id
bushels of wheat In the barn, wbkh
was duly appropriated by that galli nt
band. I was called t3 the sick bed ot
my mother, ten miles In the count; r.
During my absence they not otly
hauled with their own teams, as th?y
had been doing, but had our nero-- s

and wagons with ox teams tui!y
going. They also roboed the house nt
comrorts, blankets, quilts, my s

rfoddln sul , nd ot vv
ubi--- r ". wi(e it m l
rolled up, leaving orders to bring with
the next load, but a heavy rain storm
intervened. Right here is a case ot

negro fidelity that is WDrthy of men-

tion. Lewis, our foreman on the place,
walked after night ten miles through
mud up to his knees most of the way
to tell me what those fellows were
doing.. The poar negroes seemed to
feel so troubled because they could not
prevent the robbery. We could only
go cn an ox cart, because the roads
were bott3mless. It took us five hours
to get home. That afternoon I rode
horseback four miles to Mr. Wm. Prigg-more'-

a Union man, broad In princi-
ple, granting to others the prlvllegeTth
took for himself of differing In thought.
He had been a staunch friends and pro-
tector to our husbands in the neigh-
borhood and bo ready to advise their
wives. I requested him to g
with me to Lexington to see Col.

and report those thieves. He

willingly said. "I will go. You could
not stand that long horseback ride
over these roads." He went and an
order was Issued forbidding any pass-

ing to or from Concordia. Davis creek
being the "dead line." After this kind-

ness we had no more thieving, but
often fed soldiers and witnessed skir-
mishes between bushwhackers and
federal scouts, which my refugess thor-
oughly enjoyed. I must say for them
they proved very useful and compan-i3nabl- e

to me. as I was entirely alone
with two babies, and the negroes piy
only home protectors. As I wrhe the
Sweet songs of those dear gtrls echo
in memory, especially our favoritts.
"Dixie" and "I'm a Poar Rebel and Fur
From My Home." Mr. Fltzpatrlck, fie
father, succeeded In getting a srr :, ;l

subscription school, which aided th- -
I found the dear old lady useful is
mother and grandmother in our IHde
borne. But the question of bread be-

came alarming, as my larder was
empty. Hswever, the plan that was
practiced during Christ's life was
adopted by our neighborhood. Those
who had kindly divided, as did our
friend, Mr. Prlggmore, giving wheat
and corn.

Hearing that the mills adjacent were
under martial law because of the re-

port of Price s raid, two women and
myself went In an ox cart twenty-fiv- e

miles to a flouring mills. This trip
was tedious because of our load and
the condition of the roads. It was after
night when we arrived. I was suffer-
ing with a severe sick headache. Mr.
Vivian, the owner of the mill, being
asked for directions ts a hotel took us
to his spacious home. The wife and
daughter kindly administered to our
comfort The third, day, starting for
home, asking for our bill, no charge
was made and ni toll taken from our
grain, which Is still remembered with
gratitude. On returning with the pre-- .

clous load a biding place from scorning
soldiers was planned and executed by
my faithful "Friday." He made a box
with lid (leather hinges) for the meal.
The flour was put In a zinc trunk, linen
lined. He dug a vault In the gardvn,
and so neatly covered the place it was
beyond suspicion. It proved a valuable
hiding place for meat and other things.
We had a woods pasture which se
cured our cows, and in that way we
had milk and butter. Another hor-.- sr

appears. One lovely October moriing

Columbus Marble Works,

Columbus. Miss.

OUR MONUMENT.
m

of success is the natural result of our
Square Dealing, High Quality of Goods,

During the winter following the fall
of Vlcksburg I spent some weeks
visiting friends In Yazoo county. We
received our mall through the Federal
transports (passenger steamers) that
carried troops to and from Vlcksburg,
up and down the Yazoo river.

One morning a young man and my-
self started In a buggy to the place
where we had heretofore received our
mail. He had been a cripple from
childhood and was unable to do active
service in the southern army.

We were about two miles from home
when we encountered a party of negro
soldiers under the command of a

young white lieutenant, and accompani-
ed by a cotton speculator. They halt-
ed us at once and demanded our bus-

iness, destination, etc. We surrender-ed- .

of course, and they forming a hol-
low square about our buggy carried Ub

as prisoners to the river. When we
reached the bank we were ordered to
get out of the buggy, then four of the
soldiers took the young man Into

custody. I was left alone at the
mercy of our captors. The negroes
declared that "dat white gal" should
go on a transport that was loaded with
only black troops. The young officer
In command seemed powerless to In-

fluence fhem and advised me to sub-

mit, telling me that once on the
transport the white officers would pro-
tect me. Only a girl alone In the
hands of the enemy, I felt that I must
avoid at any cost being taken on a
boat crowded with soldiers. The

around me were cursing and
Lmaking demonstrations of anger and
weir young commander could ao notn-In-

to pacify them. I bad carried a

pistol ever since these terrible war
troubles had com. upon us. It was
my salvation now. Backing against

h huge cypress tree, I took my little
revolver from the pocket of my under-.sklr- t,

cocked It and placing the mux-zl- e

to my Breast, I declared taat only
my dead body should be taken on
that boat. Consternation seemed to
strike my captors and they for a few
momenta were quiet Mr. Calhoun,
my fellow captive, guarded by four
armed negroes, could do Brtlrftig.
Glancing along the river bank I saw
several ladles on the front gallery of
a house about fifty yards distant
They were watching the scene In

silent anxletv. Taking advantage of
the moment I proposed to the soldiers
to take me to the hour'and leave me
under guard, while Mr. Calhoun went
with them to the boat After what
seemed to me an eternity ot argument
among them, they consented and told
me to go ahead and they would follow.

ana Low rnces.
JOHNSTON 6 CAINE,

DRUGGISTS.
' "Phone 229.

MERIDIAN FERTILIZERS
Tor over twenty vears MERIDIAN FERTILIZERS

have been used to increase the yield of Corn, Cotton and
Vegetables. Two hundred pounds per acre doubles the
yield. Over 100,000 successful fanners used MERIDIAN
FERTILIZERS last year. To easily distinguish them from
others A RED TAG is printed on each sack. The popular
brands are Meridian Home Mixture, Meridian Blood and
Bone, Meridian Farmers Friend, Meridian Ham Bone.

All other kinds of fertilizer materials for sale also.
Address:

MERIDIAN FERTILIZER FACTORY,
Meridian, Mississippi, or Hattiesburg, Mississippi.


